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P .EASANT HISTORY 
of the Miller of Mansfield 

in Sherwoodand Henry the ſecond 

| King of England. 

Sewing how the King was lodged in the 


* Millers houſe, and the mirth and 
5 ſpores he had there. 
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THE 


MILLER AND 


the KI N \ yp 


* — 


How the King was ao Maud 6 in 
Sher wood, ane loſt his 


his mecting with the mille. 


Enry our Nopal — 
the e * 


and dainty Does 


Unto merry Sh exw 4 { 


jn. 


Foz the drt 
with good regard 6) ©: 


1 on i 
With th al is Pzinces' ' i 
ur ons, 


p f 2 Chaſing 


4 


— — 


* Chaſing the Part and Þind, 
and the Buck gallantly, 
Till the vatk evening 
, enfozc'd. him turu home, 
Then af laſt riding faft 
be had loſt quite 
All his Lo2vs in ths wor, 
late in dark night, - 
Wandzing thus wearily 
all alone up and down, 
With a ruds Plller 
be met at the latt. 
Asking the ready wap . 
unto fair Nottingham, 
Str quoch the Miller. 
pour way pou habe loſt: 
Pet I think what J think, 
truth fo2 to ſa ' 
Son do not likely 
go out of pour wap. 
CWhy what dot thou think of ms, 
quoth the King: merrily, 
Pallng thy jadgoment -- | 
upon meſobylefs . 
Sod faith qnoth. the- 
A mean not to flatter t 4, 
I gueſſe the to be 
but ſome — 25 * 


The Miller and the King, * 
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The Miller and the King. 


Stand iher back in the dark, 
light thee not down, 
4. eft that I pzeſently 
knock thy knaves crown. 
Thou doft abuſe me much, 
(quoth the King) ſaping thus, 
Jam a Gentleman, 
and lodging J lack. | 
Thou haſt not quoth the P{Uer) 
one groat in thy parſe, 
All thine inheritance 
bangs on thy back. 
J have gold to diſcharge 
all that J call, 
Af it be fozty pence 
A wil pay all. | 
It thou beft a true mam 
(then ſaid the Sul er) 
I ſwear by my Toll · diſt 
Ile lodge the all night. 
cre's mp band (quoth our King) 
that was A ever. 
Nay ſoft (quoth the Piller) 
thou map be aſpztghr 
Better Ile know the 
ere fands J will fake, 
With none but honeſt men 
hands J will take. 
A 2 How 
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The Miller and the King. 
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How the M iller brought the King 
home to Ginny his Wife, and 
his Sonne Richard. 


T Has they weut all along 
unto the Millers houſe, 
Where they wore ſ&ething 
of P:1ndin1s and Boule, 
Tie Piller firſt entred in, 
then aiter him the King, 
Never came he in 
ſo f2wakp à bonſe. 
Now (quoth be) let me ſec 
bere What por are. 
Nfoth our Bing ik pour fill, 
airy do not [pare. 


The Mixer and the King, 
{ like wel thy countenance, 
ha an honsf face, 
my ſon Richard 

this night thou walt lye, 
Quoth his wife by my troth, 
tt is a handloms pouth, 
Pet it is beſt ( Nusdand 
foz to deal warily: 
Art thou not a run away. 


— low 2 
With his hat in his hand, 
thus he div ſap, 
J have no Paſpozt, 7 
noz never was Servito), 
But a pe Conrtter 
rode out of mp way: 
And foz pour kiavnefle 
here offered to me, 
I will requite it 
in every degr#. 
Then to the Piller 
bis wife whiſper's ſecretly, 
Saping it ſ&meth, 


this pouth's of good Kin : 
A 4 Bot 


The Miller and the King. 


Both by his appmell 
andeke by his manners, 
To turn him ont certatnly, 

it were a great un: 
Ves (quoth he) pou may ſee 
be hath ſome grace, 
Taben he Both [peak 
to his betters in place. 
Well( ctath the Ptllers totſe) 
young man welcome here, 
And though A ſay it. 
well. lodg d ſhalt thou be, 
Freſh raw A wil tave 
lald on pour bed ſo bhꝛave, 
Gov bzown hempten ſherts 
likewiſe (quoth the ) 
I (quoth the god man) 
and when that is done, 
Pon ſhal lye with no woke 
tden our own ſon 
Nay firff (quoth Richard) 
god fellow tell me true, 
Haft thou no Creepers 
within thy gap hoſe - 
D! art thou not troubled 
with the Scabbade - 
J pray (quot the King) 
what things are thoſe - 


Art 


— 


Ike Miller and the King. 


Art thou not leute t 


oꝛ ſcabbev quoth hee) 
It thon beef, 
ſurely thou ly'ff not with me. 


How the King. the Miller, Ginny 
his wife,and their ſon Richard, 
ſup'd together, and how the 
King lay with the Mil- 
lers Sonne. 


1 Bis cauſed the Alug C 
to langh moſt heartily, 


Till the tears trickled 
down from his epes. 

Then to their Supper 
were thep ſet oꝛderip, 

With a hot Bag ⸗ pudding 
and god Apple ⸗pies, 

Nappy Ale god and ſtale 
in a bzown Bowle, 

Which did about the Board 
merrilp trowle. 


Bert (quoth the Miller) 


| govod tcllow YF dank thee, 


! 


| 


And to all the Conirtnois 
there ever thep be 
Jie pledge pon (quoth eut King) 
and thank pou heartf'p, 
| Fo} 


The Miller and the King. 
Foz your god welcome 
in ever deg se 
And hcre ix like manner 
I d;ink te pour ſon, 
Do ſo.quoth Richard, 
but qufcke let it come. 
Wife quoth the Piller, 
fetch me kozth Lfightfot, 
Mhat we ot his lwertneſſe 
a ijttle may taſte, 
A faire Veniſon Paſty 
then bꝛouggt the to2th p2eſently, | 
Tate quoth the Piller, 
bnt fir makeno waſte. 
Here's zafntp Lightfoot - 
fn faith then (ſafd our King) 
I never befoze 
eate of ſo daintp a thing, 
J wis (ſaid Richard) 
no dsintp at all it is, 
Foz we doe eat of it 
every dap. 
Jo wat place (ſatd our Bing) 
my be bought like to this: 
We ucber pay penny 
fo; t by mp tap. 
From merrp Sherwood 
we fetch it home here. 


No 


, 


| 


| 
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The Miller and the King. 


Now and then we make bold 
with our Kings Der re. 
Then I think, Tad our Ming, 
2 {t is Ueniſon : * * 
| Each fole ſaid Richard, £ 
tall well may ſ& that : 8 
Never are we Without x 
two oz tc inthe tak, 
' 'Qerp well fleſhed, | 
and wondzous lat: 
Fut p:eth& ay nothing 
| © whereever thou go. 
| We would not fo two pence 
tze King ouldit know. _ 
| Donbs not then, ſald our King, 
| my pꝛomisꝰ'd ſeareſte, 
The Ring hail never know 
mo2e on't fo2 me. 
A cup — Lambs - wall 
they dꝛank unto him then 
And to their beds 
they paſt pzeſently. 
The Nobles next moznſng 
went all up and down 
Fo) to [tek ont the Ming 
in every own, 


þ 
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ers ſought the King, and found 
him at the Millers houſc. 


A @ laſt at the Millers honſe 
{on they cſpy's him plain 
As he wis mounting 
upon his fair Dted : 
To 


How the Nobl.s and his follow- 


| 
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| came home from Nottingham, 


he Miller and the King, 


To whom they came pꝛeſentiy 
falling down on ſheir kne&s, 

Which made the Millers bear 
wolully bled, - | 

baking and quaking 
befoze him he tad, 

Thinking he ſhould have been 

|  hang'd by the Rod. 

| The King perceſving him 

ear cuil and trembling, 

Dzow fozth his \wozd, 

but nothing be ſaid: 

The Piller down did fall, 

erping befoze them all, 

Doudting the King would have 
cnt off his head. 

But bis k ind curteſte 

there to requite, 

Tave bim a living 

nd dub d him a Knight. 

as our Koble King 


Ind with his Nobles 
mWeftminſt-s lap, 
Recounting the ſpozts 
and paſtime they bad tane, 
Inthis his Pꝛogreſſe 
along dy the way. 
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The Miller and the —_ | 
Bf them all great am man, 
this he dis protest, 
The Piller of Mansfields wy „ 
uuked him belt. 
And now my Lo2vs(qb, the King) | 
J am determined 
Againft Saint Georges nert + 1 
ſumptuous Heatt, 
That thts old Piller. AM} 
our laſt confirmed, Knight, 'Þ 
With his Don Richard 17 
hall both be mp gnefts : 
Fo? in this merrtment | 
tis mp doſite 
To talk with the folly Anight, 
and the young Squire. | 


ow the King ſent a Parſevant f6t | 
the Miller, Gian his wife, and 
Richard their ſonne, 5 
n e 


WV ben as the noble K 688 an 
ſaw the Kings pleaf; _ 

bey were right jopfull 1 
and glad in their hearts: | 


A Putſevant there was lent, 
firaight on the bullneſſe. 


* 
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And grant your Lady 
| | her hearts defire, 


The Miller and the King. 
Tho Which-hav many times 
b&nin thoſe parts, 
[when he came to the place / 
His melage o2derly 
then he div tell, 
Cod ſave pour Wozſhfp, 
then ſaid the Pellenger, 


Ad to your ſon Richard 


d | || faſt not to be in place. 


gad foztune and happinoCle, 
batſwet young Gentleman 


am gallant young Squire : 


r King be greets pon all, 


|” andthus doth dar. 


ou muff tome to the Court 


| li on paint Georges dag. 


ret os in any cole. 


The Miller and che King. | 


Oar King pꝛepares 5 181} 
a great Feat ſoꝛ pour fake. 
Then ſaid the Piller, | 
now by my troth-Pellenzer, | 
Chou haft contented 
| mp wo2lhip fall well, 
4 Hold here's thzee farthings 
to quite thy gentleneſſe | 
Foz thele happy tidings | 
which thou doit me tell : 
Let me ſee hear'ft thon me, 5 
tell to pour Ming, | 
TWel wait on dis Pa ſter bir 
tn every thing, 
The Purſevant ſmiled 
at thefr im plicit p, 
And making many legs („, 
tok their rs ward: | 
And taking then his leave 
with great humſlity, 
To the Kings Court 
again he rt pat d 
Shewing unto his grace 
F fn each degree 
| pe Kntabts mot liberall 
Cit ano bountis. | 
Mheu aus he was gon away, 
thus did the P{ltet lap, 


The Miller and the King. 
ders comes erpences 
| andcharges ins, 
| Now wo mul nds be bzave 
though wis [all all we have, 
Foz of new 
we have great n&v, 
| Of Hozſes and Serving-men 
| we mult have ſtozs, 
With Brivles and Saddles, 
and twenty things mozs : 
Toſh fir John (quoth EI Wife) 
neither doe fret no; frown 
| You hall be at no mae 
s fo; ms, 
"Fo I wil turn and ttim 
up mp old Nuſſet Gown, 
Mt overy thing 
| ns flag as map be: 
| And on our Pillhozſes 
} full ſwift w wil ride, 
Þ; With Pillowes and Paynels 
3 dss wa ſhall pzovide : 
{ Ja this moſt 4 ſozt, 
| rods thep unto ths Court, 
Their luſty wen Richard 
foꝛmott of all: 
Ar ſet up by gedbap 
a Cocks 5 {a bis C ug, 


1 
A 


And 


ere 


The Miller and the King. 
And ſo thep * 1 


tomards the 
=p "5 
His! — 
dis mince he — tive. 


How the King and his Nobles met | 
the Miller, Ginny and Richard 
and the ſpott they had at the 
3 and their return home, 


1* King and bis Nobles 
that heard or theft comming 
Peting this gullarit Ktifght 

with his bzave trifne : 
Welcome wir Knifht (quo th be) 
with this pottr güf Lady, 
God fir John Cockle 

once weltome agate, | 
and ſo ti this Gqtire 

of touragt fo ri, 
Qual Dick abots on pon 
know me # 
Aus our King contly, 


bow Gould J fozxget th 2 
Thou — — 
woll that I wot: 


Tv: King an bf 


N elſe goe | 


heartfly 28 
While the 
both by the hi * 
With Ladies and their Palds, 
like to the QuEn of Spades, 
Lhe Pillers w 
old ſo 02 — 42 — 
A milke- 
at every Wo3y, 
And down the folks twere lat 
at the ave board; 
Whore the King rexally 
in Pzincolp Pajefty, 
Gate at his dinner 
with jop and 1+: 
When be had eaten well, 
to jeſting then thep fell, 
Taking a bowle of Mine, 
dzank to the Kn'ght. 
W 2 Her2's 


The Miller and the King, 


Here's to pon both he fats 
in Wine, Ale and Bare, 
Thanking pon all 
foz pour Conntry ch&re, 
Nusth ſtr john Cockle 
Ile plebge yon a pottle, 
Mere it the beit Ale 
in Nott ingham- ſhire: 
But then ſaſd our King, 
J doe think on a thing, 
So 7eof pour Lfaht-fet 
JF would wee hed here, 
Be ho quoth Richard, 
fill well may I ſap it, 
Tis — At it. 
and then toe wꝛap it 2 
Wihyart thou angry 
qnoth our King merrilp, 
In katth I take it 
very unkind. 
I thought thou wouldff pledg me 
in Ale and Wine heartily, 
ÞP'arelike to ffay quoth Dick 
till Jhave diu d; 
Pen feed ns loltb twatling 
dilhes ſo ſmal!, 
Zound3 a black Pudding 
ts better then all: 


, — 


— 
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Ike Miller and the King. 
marry quoth our Mug 
3 that were 8 vainty t 
It a man tould get one 
hot foz to eat: 1/4 
With that Dick ff aroſe 
and pluckt one out of his hole, 
Wh ch with heat of Me ſerch” | 
began to ſweat, 
The Ring made | 
toſnatch'it 5 
'Tis meatfo; pour "AY 
gd fir pou muſt tao: 
Thus wfth gteat mertyment 
was ih: time wholly ſpent, 
And then the Lavies. | 
pzeparedto dance; 
Old fir John Cor Ele, 
and Richard tncontinent, 
Unto this pꝛacice 
the Aing did adbance, 
Here with the Laries 
ſuch ſpot they did make. 
The Rol les with laug bing 
dfv make their hearts ake ; 
Many thanks fo? their pains 
did the King givs them then, 
Jeking young Richard 
if te would bs wed ; 


Amorgt 


the Miller and the King, | 


—_— theſs Lavies ir 
which liketh thee, 
— t Jugge Grumball 
3 the red head 
ſhe's my lite, 
the will f wen, 
= bſwozn I wall have 
her Paſden-head, 
Then fir John Cockle 
the King cal'a unto him, 
Any of mercy Sherwood 
made him ober- aer, 
And gavs him out of band | 
th2ee hynd2ed pouny pearly. | 
But now take heed pon feale 
no moꝛe of mp Deere ; 
And once a quartier 
let's here hade pour view, 
And thus fr Jekn Cockle 
A bid yoy aden. 


: 


FINIS. 


— 


———— 


